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LL a mistake. The Preface is a misnomer—a bull. It pretends to be written be- 
fore the work—it is, in reality, as all authors know, written after the work is 
done. It is a literary back door which has been witched around in front, and got 
the door-plate of the interior Tompson nailed to it by mistake. A work with a 
Preface is a literary Pappy-from-Cork’s coat, which unbuttons behind. 
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meditate on the big thing we’ve done—and drink the memory of that big thing with 

a pleasant nutty flavor on our smacked lips, as of old brown sherry. We sit in the 
| Preface like a good boy on a high chair, just before bed-time, and invite pats on 
| the head for having been amiable all day. The Preface is nothing whatever but a 
( sermon on than delightful text out of Miss Jane Taytor’s Pharisaism adapted to 

Infant minds : 

‘* How pleasant is Saturday night 
When we’ve tried all the week to be good !”’ 

Consistently with this acknowledement—glory to Vanity Famr! Let every soul which knoweth the value of 
hearty laughter, or quiet smiles, respond Glory! Glory! Shout every man who needeth not to have good jokes 
explained to hin! Father Time himself shouts Glory—for lo, that old fellow who has certainly lived long enough 
to know what is good, pays us the distinguished compliment of uncorking his newest year on the birthday of 
our Third Volume. 4 

Years, you see, are unlike Wine in this respect, that the freshest is always the best. And Time may well do us 
the honor of setting forth his finest vintage at our inauguration party. We have improved the old man—he has 
grown better for us since the last holidays. We have crowned his white poll with the first perennial garland 
which was ever plucked from the boughs of American wit. The blossoms with which a year ago we decked | 
the sexmilliarian’s brow have vutlasted the summer—they are fresh and fragrant still ! 

‘Qui vive wn ano,” say the Andalusians, “ puede viver por siempre,”——“ Live a year, and you can live forever.” There 
be those who have doubted the possibility of either of these terms of existence for a journal undertaking 
America’s laughing censorship. We have demonstrated the one possibility. We are demonstrating the other. 

And why is it impossible in America to be everlastingly funny? Our people all stand on a level, say the 
doubters—we have no privileged higher classes to laugh at. Our rulers are of home-manufacture if they show | 
long ears, we hold the power of abasing those elegant appendages to the shades of private life so soon that we 
have no time to joke at them. : 

But look! We are allrulers. We enjoy the daily possibility of laughing at Kings. We are all kings—we 
laugh at ourselves. A man will laugh at himself when he will permit nobody else to laugh at him. How many | 
a Tooptes has come home from some absurd bargain of his own to snicker at his simple-mindedness in the | 
privacy of his own coat-sleeves and closet—-to ridicule those absurd stocks which have burnt his fingers, more | 
pungently than he would have allowed himself to satirize that other purchase in the hosiery line—Mrs. Toopte’s | 
gloves which froze his thumbs! To do with yourself what you please—that is the great franchise of American 
liberty. ~ To laugh at yourself—that is the highest franchise of all franchises ! 

And as to the people who represent us. We know they stay above the political horizon but a short while. 
We scarcely laugh at our representatives before laughter changes to scorn, and with the breath of a vote, they 
are dissolved away into obscurity. But this is a quick nation. If heretofore it has not laughed as quick as it 
has voted, that has been because Vanity Fam was not yet risen to show it the way. Henceforth we will cure 
the bad influences of place and power, not by the surgeon’s knife which cuts off the limb of government, but by 
the doctor’s plaster which cures it. We will laugh our officers into common sense. | 

What have we not done already? Since the year 1860 rose upon us, we have carzied health into every || 
secret spring of govermental action. Our principle is that well known dogma of the Doctors—“ before taken to || 
be well shakei”—and we would not have any man taken for a ruler before it had been discovered whether he | 
could be shaken by the jokes of Vanity Far. That should be a Constitutional condilion of nomination. An 
Alderman should be obliged to shake off all his superfluous obesity by a perusal of our remarks on the Old Red || 


4 . ; pete 
} The true use of the Preface is glorification over the past. In the Preface we 
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Sandstone. No man should be President or writer for the Ledger, before he has proved his ability to be agitated 
by our remarks upon the political and literary qualifications of J.B. But as yet we cannot introduce this prin- 
ciple into action. The Real is always behind the Ideal. We have therefore been obliged to content ourselves 
with taking the governmental article ready-made, and convulsing it into shape by the omnipotent power of in- 
extinguishable laughter. 

We have made Boots tell what he paid for those kid-gloves. ALExaNpER has written several letters to thank 
us. So has Basov. Sohas Jovuvin. All these architects of delicious handcovering have been dying for the re- 
cipe which originated those miracles of yellow, and the statement of that exact pecuniary outlay which rendered 
them possible. The public have shared in that anxiety. And now the Public has the Items! We spell that 
word with a large I, because the Public’s big Eye ought to rest on them. When and Where are mentioned by 
Philosophers to be the primal conditions of existence. The Japanese swindle was said to be a great Wen on 
our municipal body politic. We know how much our Japanese Ware cost us. 

Through Vanrry Farr, the Gridiron Railroad has been brought to naught. On that Gridiron a cutlet was 
smoking. It was the Public Weal. We took off the gridiion. We saved the Public Weal at the same time. 

We cannot pretend to have made Cabinet Ministers into Saints. But we have laughed the bunglers away. 
We have made Cons acknowledge the Corn. He sneaked away, and left the Treasury to Schell in New York. 
We have driven Fioyp to Bamey. And though it is that Young Baney known as Gopparp in Washington—let 
it be remembered that this is a young country—and he would have gone to the Old Bamey in London. As for 
Cass—let him thank Vanrry Fair that its strictures on the imbecility of the present administration have forced 
him at last into concurrence with the progress of Young America, and compelled him to abandon the last Pre- 
cedent who will ever interfere with the operation of equity. We have laughed all the stealers of public money 
to scorn. We have gone among the Cabinet men, and put a patent lock on their Bureau Drawers. 

In fine, there is no good which we have not done to the American People. We have supported no party. 
Herscuet V. Jonson would undoubtedly have iiked to have a hand in the next year’s cabinet work. We must 
confess that to that cabinet-making we have not brought V. near. Knowing what a host of scrub politicians 
would like to ring in, we have helped no Bett to hang round the White House. It is a long Lane which has no 
turning—and the straight road of equity might not be kept by a Lane who was Vice itself. And from the same 
motives of impartiality we did not help Linc—on. 

But we have given what boys call a bcost to the Right wherever we found it. When it was stuck in the mud 
we helped it out, no matter what its temporary name. In other words, when it was mired-—we ad-mired it still 
the same. And we shall always do the honorablething. We shall continue to be V. Fam, however others may D. 
Mean themselves. If there be so remote a place in this Union that ten cents must be paid there for the privilege 
of a laugh with us—no man who spends twenty-four hours on our reading shall be able to say, ‘ Perdidi Dime.” 

Since we began our friendly tilt against human follies, Southern Italy is free. If in the next volume we do 
not agitate the question vigorously in regard to the Northern part, let it be remembered that Gariaupr does 
not wish to free Venetia till next Spring. As, for the sake of an age which cannot stand too much glory at 
once, we do not issue two numbers at once, so neither does our distinguished friend liberate all Italy simulta- 
neously. 

The Japanese have come and gone since we made our bow to America. So have the Prince or Wates and 
Neweastite. Each of these widely separated Insular Ambassadors took home a copy of Vaniry Fair with him. 
Time works his great results slowly. But already we hear that Japan has established a number of new schools 
and factories for the development of human art, and in England, for the first time in centuries, a reigning 
Gallic Sovereign has visited a native monarch at Windsor Castle. Fit encounter—Eveenig, the Noble-Born of 
France, and Vicrorta, the Victory of Saxon Wisdom ! 

Thus at our opening third volume thrives the great progress of Humanity abroad. Modesty forbids us to say 
what share we have given to its impulse. But if the first year of Vanrry Fam shall be such an incitement to 
the grandest spirits of the world, what will its second be ? 

We believe that the Human Race desire their own advancement. So our only answer is, 


WE ARE FOR SALE EVERYWHERE! 




















